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TIM HOLT and his trusty si»-gun on the alert for lawbreakers. 
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'4ms ytfLQ TH&m cows anq &&£nbacks 



W A 5000 Hi 
j^ ALL THE 



A 6000 HAUL1 NOW THt CAP£ CWJS 
ALL THE ASSETS OF THE CHISCS 
BANK! 




Mm/ 



THt HSW OAMQND'STACK 
XAILBQA0S mu. VICTIM TO HIS HOBOA 



^ONE OF YOU SWING UP IMTO THE 
CA8! THE OTHERS WILL TAKE 
THE DYNAMITE SACK TO THE 
BAGGAGE CAB? 




But one of ths pagsemsf&s 

shows fight—foii t?m holt is /while those op js 

T8AVSLUNG TO TTXAS TO BUY SADDLE 
SWCtC FOB MIS RANCH. , . f" 



f HOLDUP I YOU UNARMED 
PASSENGERS SET FLAT ON 
FLOOR 
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As thc omAMTt Goesue 

IN A ThJNOBP/Na OeWM4T>Oy 
TTM IS LIFTED AW SHAKEN 

>iOL£NTiy..J W*TT—-^S£ 





SPLIT NEAR THE CANYON 

B?EAk5! ill ripe cn WITH LEON 
AW MANUEL! YOU OTHERS 
SCATTER 




AN HOi/fi CATER, HIGH AMONG THE fTOOCS 0* 
TM£ GUAPELCaPE HiLLS. 




UN THE CAVE CF THE TWfEE $KELETZ}NS,G07HE 7hp\ 

\peon bandits - 

iTHEES EES BADPLACE^ St! I 00 NOT KNOW' 
THE«S cave i / 0F ANYONE WHO HAS 

7JMT OW! WTHE#S/7ZH«r4 

THEV MAKE ^ j. 

9HOVERI 





fCR WDffS, 77M UESiNA ae£Pc&*U 
WH&t HE OPENS HIS £Y£S, H£ ti IN A 



his eves are 
open, poctdr; 
hb is out of 

THE COMA! 




$OM£ BAYS LATB?,OM TkeC&WOZA 

'now that wrvt coMWfiti 
Our MAL.ru. be sutdlimg ushthwo 

MP RiPlHG OFF, OQU ESTEBAW. J— < 
THANKS FOB EVERYTHING [j-' IT 1, 

WAS * 




But r*n paeswr gi&£/*8- 



IVI FINISHED SOM£ CF MV 6U&NE5S 
BJT NOT AlU r THINK *«W14SA' 
WOULP BE VITAH.V WTFPESTEP ,k 
MBETNC THE CAPE FACE TO ^ACEf 



y 



^2<» SO+tf" /WKS, 4K£Mt4£r 4KCWf TWf TmSSf TKAIL aACKtVTtmX 
TWIN SOMBffEffOS COCM/rtty. Jt/ST AFTER £HtW OUT MOMIN0, 
SlSMTS A CA MPKZM. . . f 



tvrxf\ 
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LIT ME TEU VOU T 
RXTIND A WARM WElCC'Vc" 

AWWWKK.I 





1 
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Ae hbmsx c»vms wroTtc tea 
of rug banks ov&HMO, rue suv- 

P0SP UPffOHT $PLiNTtffS—.' 
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BICMASK-CQMlNQ THROUQH THE 
WH! ME 5E6S MS! I'VE GOT TO 

GET INTO THE CA\.E...OET AS MUCH 
OF MY L03T AS I CAS...THEN SET 

OUT OF HERE AS FAST AS 
ST CAN! 






*// SH0GIH3 PLANKS $Pll7f T>£ 
WALLS CRACK! USPEfi AN 4VALANCK? 

Of ROCKS, PSPMAS.K CA8RISS A OAZet? 

CAPE THROUGH THg D£>WHPOV&/Vff 





a 



ROCK SOT HIM ON THE 

HiAP! CAN'T LEAVE HIM TO. WE! 

MLST SET HIM OUT... 










MAPS IT.' BUT HIS -O0T 3 
ORUSH6P-. BUSlEP FOREVER 
UNDER HAIFA MOyWTAIN&?£! 
NOW TO SEE WHO IT IS WHO'S 

SQIM5 TO HANS FOR HIS 
CRittES.,. 
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1 wav toe the travelling mepic/w show." 'way for the 

JUGGLERS, ™E ACROBATS" 'iwtv FOR TH§ PBOFneOR, WE 

SLICKEST SELLER OF 'NO/AN ROOT CURE-ALL OIL FROM MONTANA 

TO THE BORDER! 

AND WHERE 7}€ PROFESSOR GOES 

with his wagons 0* MEtxa*e-n*Ke 

OOESCe/ME! FOR BEHIND THE REP 
AW SILT FRCNf OF THE WAGON RIOES 
AS UNHQLV A BASP OF CUT-THROAT 
CRIMINALS AS E\ER HEW UP A 
STAGECOACH! 

WHEN fmmASK USES THE 
PROFESSOR AND HfS HIEPlONE SHOW, 
HE FINOS HIMSELF FIGHTING FOR HIS 
VERY UF£ AGAINST — 

"WEDEVfL'S OWN!" 




Bluets plow the orouho before the hoofs of 
bunnis6 horses as the prqpe%90* aw nr$ 
me&c'ne show fleb for their lives — 
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]R&NOUP/*0M WLUWA £STACADO'a>UN7WV,eOMtSi 
pm *0LT, RSTUKNIHG PffQm MIS CLASH WITH THtCW B,,. ' 

STIADY, U5HTNIN0! 1XAP5 9UMF1RE PSOfA THE 

LW country? memry rifltsi Winchesters.' Ltrs 

T*a A UfcKf 
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AtfXrUVATQMM, 

man a heavmladcn trunk to the 
>oncra sTAsamcH mwstmL 



BE CAREFUL, 06NTLEM6N. 
BOTTLIS OF MV PAR? 



INDIAN CURE IN m / THIT THEM OIU 

mmr ^ MUST HAVE LEAD 

FLOATIN' IN IT, TO MAKE 
IT 50 HEAVY.' OWWFJ 



Hours later, scMimt eaf alohg\ 

LA2V VnOTHN 1 




^JU5T SO YOU 00 NOT RECOGNIZE ^ 
TOVK WW AHHW— NOW I SHALL 
HAVE FREE REIN OP ALL THAT 
- — f STAGECOACH CONTAJNSI 



JhE TVRiCS OBEAT MUSCLES BULGE AS NE L/fTS GOL&EN INGOTS 
SCOCPSP FROM THE SOH&RA GOLO \W£$, AN0 S T OOP S THBM CAGE- 
FULLY IN THE NO W EMPTY TBUHK. . . 

f THE TRJNK 




AS WE SW LOWERS M THE 5W, 
TOf MOLT REINS tfi A HVNPREP 
YARPS FROM WE STAGECOACH '. . . 



■^PBIVER AMP SHARP ON THE GROUND! 
THE STASSCDACH STOPPED.' I 
THINK REDAAASH SWOU-D 
HANDLE THlSf, 




DUNNO JEST WHAT Oil} HAPPEN, 
AM50! ALL Of A SUPPEN SOMETHING 
HIT JED. WHEN I TURNED TO SEE 
WHAT JT WA5 — IT HIT ME, TOO.' 
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r B£CMASk- THE MAN WHO SAVED 

tu5 FROW THOSE TOWNSFOLK BACK 

IN ARIZONA! I'D BETTER TfU. 7W 

9#a#rs3Q# about this: maybe , 

WE'U. HAVf SOME IPSA WHAT A 
TO K>- T~ZT/YA 



%AT HtQHT, AS AU. PI*™* *5 w * PROFESSOR TALKS ONANPON, 
GtmettS FOR A 7©tW DAHCf MS SL'M DEFT HAW WSE8TS A 
W THE GOUXN WA9T SALOOH... WASTE? KEY IN70 TH E METAL 8QX— 



\ 



I 






StiL 



While all eves are ov rHejw&.et? 

AW AN9L€S,ThS &HTOBnCW$T t THE 
FVOFWSSOff EXTRACTS TME WW; 
CLOS ES AHD LOCKS THE B&X. . . 

TWIV SUBf PUT ON 
A GREAT SHOW! 
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HtVJHlS 10X 13 
LIGHTER THAN — HEW 
•ffifLPf fTS fMPTYf 
Wff£ g£EN 




Arrse more wav meee hours cf 

tXNAUSni/? SEARCH, W HAUOS 
GATH£Q/H$ 81XAK SUP — 

TO TUB MfPIClNI ' 
WASCN OUlCKtVf 
\P REQMASK 
SUSPICT5 US, WE 
MUST Bfi PffAPY 
TO LEAVEATONCf! 



' HARNESS THE HORSE^.JUWLEH! 

AMSLB5, PIU, THE WATfB BUCKETS.', 
■\ SEE THAT OUR BAHR&.S ABE 
i, PACKED WITH JSRHTW Wf 'RE 
80ING TO RIPE PRONTO i 
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^fi&MJsSED MM/ watch ^r 






Bi/T AS ANGLES ' POWERFUL 
LESS TtGHTTN W/TH BONE-C8l/Srt!H8 
POWER, 8E0MASK THROWS H/MSELF 
SIDEWAYS ~y 




I'VE CAUGHT ALL OF THEM 
3UT TH£ P&OFESSOR— MV 
HE CANT BE FAR AWAY* 
SP HIS MORSES IS GONE- 
HE MUST BE ON IT.' 
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ALL THERE AS WE ORDERED/ 

BUT TELL US, WHITE MAN 

WHY DO YOU SELL US THESE 
RIFLES AND GUNPOWDER? < 
DO YOU NOT KNOW THAT WE j 
WILL USE THEM AGAINST V; 
-r VOUR OWN PEOPLE ?^/ 


J I'LL BE 
' FRANK J 
» WITH ^ 
iL YOU, J 
r CHIEF.,. 


' 


~=§rW55r-> 


Ha ^S 


V*^pM 






Hi J?^, r> v ^ 






f 0~ A 

m 1 v ■ 




/ amIvv 




P^§C 


M^/lDSS^ 


■^^^ *V^ Z^0m^P 






f wvt/r \ 


^CAN IT BE THAT \* 
. EVIL SPIRITS ARE Z 
\ WITH US ? ^E 

4T7 


\ v\\ Bur 


[km A 




[mMfe 




f^ t5^3 - ^i 


■ sP linn 




'9 




Elhl AMI J 




^ 7*4F GHOST P/&FP/ j DROP THAT GUN, 1 




y^[ /^Pv-^L? r^C 


131111 




v\<-- 






fe^=<^ © 
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_ JHEN THE F/RE ANPFlAME P/ES PCWM, 

tWT 9H09T *tP** IS GONE 

PUTJOEGIS RE MAWS , . . 



I'LL SET EVEN - I SWEAR/r'LL BRING IN 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION TUH THESE 
INJUNS SOMEHOW/ TMftR'S A FORTUNE 
TUH BE MADE IN TRADlN' THIS STUFF AN', 
I AIN'T SOIN'TUH BE DONE OUT UV1T/ 



MAW WEEKSIATEP, Ik 

UENPRtX GUAPP TNFPOAP THAT LEAPS WTO 
TOWAI... 




^LEFTV, SLAP LEATHER AM' RIPE OUT 
TUH THUH CHIEF. TELL HIM THUH 
STAGE IS SET/ HE MAKES HIS 
SU&PP/SE RAID TONIGHT/ THUH 
SUNS AW AMMO IS RIGHT HERE 
WATTIN' PER 'IM/ 




TIM HOLT 



FEW URGENT 
MINUTES LATER, 
THE BOOMING 
VOtCS OF THf 
GHOST**** 
ECHOES THROUGH 
THE STREETS 
OF &£P HOOK,.. 




A MOMENT LATER 

Warn**/**" 

RAIDERS STORM WTO 
THE TOHW, BUTFINP, 




<&*£& 
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it IS THE GHOST PIPER 

WHO FIGHTS A8AINST US/ 
FALL BACK, WAPRIOBS 
FALL BACK BEFORE THIS 
DBEAD <SPmT/jf&rA?£Ar/ 
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COME OUT, EBENEEZER JORSey 
COME OUT, TRAITOR— ," 
MEET YOUR FATE/ 
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THE diamond-stack locomotive swayed 
and strained as it reached the crest ol 
the" Medicine Bow Hill* Stretched before it 
was a long Rat of cacti-dotted prairie. S< 
where among those elongated acotillo or 
staghorn was "Dusty" Rhodes and his owl- 
hoot crew. Everyone knew the bandit bunch 
was going to make a try for the big gold 
shipment in the baggage car. They had said 
to, back in Willow Gap. with gloomy shak- 
ings of heads. 

Ok Gilford sat in the baggage car and 
rubbed his palm* on bis blur levis. He shiv- 
ered despite the warmth of the hot car, 
loosened his hi g Colts The Willow Gap Ship 

King Company had hired hicn for this job 
ecause of his speed with a gun. They had 
taken their regular express messenger off at 
Willow Band, and put him in the car instead. 

"This isn't like fight in' a man with a gi 
though," growled Ok. rising and stretching. 
"This i* like bein' locked inside a 1 
bein' told somebody is out gunnin' for yuh ' 
You don't know when or where or how it's 
going to happen!" 

He fumbled for a cigarette and remem- 
bered that he had been forbidden to smoke. 
Instead of Ihe makin'v he found a plug of 
chewing tobacco. Ok stared at it in diag 

"Chaw tobacco!" he snarled, and lifted his 
hand to throw it away. He paused- Still, chaw 
tobacco was better than no tobacco! Tenta- 
tively, he lifted the brown plug to his teeth 
and bit off a chew. 

Ok remembered his father handling Ihe 
ribbons of the big Conestnga wagon, chew- 
ing tobacco and spitting it with the accuracy 
of a Winchester at a snake or twig along the 
trail. Faauggh, he thought How could Pop 
«rpf Aart ifood thfo stuff? 



He was getting ready to rid himself of ;he 
tobacco when the first revolver shot erupted. 
Then he heard the thunder of galloping 
hoofs, the shrill yelh of excited men. the 
thudding reports of nther Celts. 

Ok grabbed for his guns and leaped for ihe 
big sliding doors, shoving one of them back 
to lean out. 

There were six masked men galloping up 
near the engine, One of them was (mooting in 
at, the engine Cab. Ok snarled and threw 
down with his gun. He fired, and grunted 
with (satisfaction as one of the riders slid 
senselessly out of the Saddle. 

But now one of the outlaw* was swinging 
up onto the cab. A man screamed in agony, 
and there whs a muffled gunshot. 

The car braked to a halt. 

Ok knew what was coming. Dynamite! 
"Dusty" Rhodes and his killers would toss a 
dozen shafts of peppermint-striped explosive 
■I the sliding doors, and he'd be lucky if ihe 
blast didn't take his bead off his shoulders. 

He threw two more shell* at the marked 
men, then drew back to slam the big doors. 
"If it was up to Bat," he said. "I'd leave it 
open and shoot it out with them!" Yet even 
ab he spoke. Ok realized that he could never 
handle all those outlaws by himself! 

The doors closed. The lock fell into place. 
Ok drew back, guns in his hands, feeling 
strangely helpless and cut off from what was 
going on outside He looked up at the roof, 
wondering if Dusty Rhodes would find a way 
to drop a stick of dynamite down his neck 
while he was expecting the blow to come 
from the doors. 

He ran to the doors and put his head 
against Ihi wood, trying to hear through it 
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Restless, he bolstered his Colts and ran to 
the other side. 

Th :i of — 

Baarrooaam! 

The b'.jit look him off his feel in a whirl- 
ing tornado of red and black, studded with 
glowing lightning. He landed against the 
crated gold ore from the hit) mines, hiring 
with a shuddering impact that sccmad to 
wrench every bone from its Rocket. His Legs 
and arms flopped uselessly, and he fell for' 
ward on his face. 

Something came and dug a splintery 
shower from the bare wooden floor and threw 
the splinters in his face. A bullet [ They were 
shooting .a him' As he turned till cheek 
where it I iy heavily on the floor, he could see 
through the slits in the baggage car doors. 
They were out there, beyond the dears, filing 
in at him. 

Ok tried to lift his right arm. lie tugged 
and yanked at it. but it felt like a lead bar 
tied to his shoulder. He tugged until the 
sweat came and stood on his forehead, until 
he got his Colt in front of h 

Just an the man's shadow fell across the 

rtered door, he fired The man screamed 

something in a gurgling v "' r <*. and fell away. 

en t do more than take potshots hi ns." 

somebody yelled "I say go in an' GET him!" 

"Vuh iliingtd idiot, t net's Ok Gilford in 
there! He's a bad man with a shoot in' ureal 
He's got three of us a'ready! ' 

They drew back to palaver out uf earshot 
he man lying on his ston the b*g- 

gage car Idly, Ok wondeicd where the i 
of the men on the train had gone. He did 
know, far he could not see. that Dusty 
t Rhodes and his men had marched thtrfl 
a hundred yards away, where they watched, 
in allien eyed sympathy, the light of one man 
against six kill: i 

Ok knew thai fight could have only one 
ending. Rhodes and hi* owlhool crew had 
dynamite. They could toss a stick or two 
across the room, where he could not crawl. 
and — 

Desperately, Ok tried to move. His 
strength was returning, but something was 
stopping htm. With a keen stab of fear he 
thought, Maybe my luck »s broken! 

He rolled over until he lay on his back. 
and the efToii exhausted him. Bitterly be 
swore at his weakness. I le tried and tried 
again to turn over so that he could be facing 
the splintered baggage door when the attack 
came again, but he could not make it. 

Easy, he told himself, just take this nice 
an' easy, like you was geotltn' .* far one — 

Dusty led the attack at the dour They 
came with blasting sixgwu that flamed and 
danced in their hands, pelting the interior of 
the car with hurtling lead that would have 
torn apart anything in its path. 



But Ok Gi fiord was helpless on his back 
behind a crate of crude mine gold, and the 
bullets went all around and over him, 
none touched him. He got a left hand on the 
heavy crate and yanked himself up agar 
it. to his knees, just as the three men came 
uing through the splintered door and saw 
him kneeling there 

One of the men screamed, and clawed for 
' .oKiirred gun. Ok shot him an inch be > 
his belt buckle. The second man dove straight 
down to the floor, snapping a shot ai he fell, 
and caught Ok's second bullet right above 
his left eye. He was rolling, dead, when he 
hit the floor. 

The third man tried to dive back out of the 
car, and fell with a bullet in hi* hip. Ok heard 
him yell, "Throw in a stick of dynamite! 
Throw in the dynamite!" 

There was the sound uf running footsteps. 
Ok tried to move from his kneeling position, 
but he was loo weak. If they threw in that 
dynamite now — 

- mouth ip as the striped stick 

fume hurtling in through the smashed door, 
hit the floor and rolled across from him, to 
lodge against a mail sack. He stared at it, 
lean feet away! He could not reach it — 
'1 to lift his gun, but it was so heavy 
that it shook in his hand If be misted the 
aixalinf, lighted fuse, and hit the dynamite 
itself ... Ok shuddered. 

Hi* mouth worked, and he felt the ball of 

i chewed tobacco that he had bitten off 

and kept in his mouth all through the fight 

in the baggage car. He bit down on it, began 

to chew. 

Pop used fo hit a dim* *t twenty fret with 
this naff, he thought. I don't Aave to oe thai 
accurate! 

He tried once, and failed. He tried twice. 
On his third try, just as the flaming fuse was 
• hmg the striped paper of the wrapped 
dynamite, the brownish liquid splattered all 
over it, extinguishing the fuse The dynamite 
lay there, stained a dull brown. Useless! 

There was silence in the car. Outside, a 
distant thud of gunfire and galloping hoofs 
told Ok that help had arrived : probably some 
rancher who had heard the first dynamite 
k detonate, and had stopped to gather a 
v of riders. Ok suddenly let go. and fell 
forward, stretched out unconscious on the 
floor. 

He opened his eyes to hot sunlight. A 
pretty woman was bathing his face with 
water. A doctor wis smiling down, nodding, 
rolling down his sleeves. 

The doctor said, "Temporary shock and 
muscular paralysis. You'll be as good as new, 
come tomorrow. Er — with a slight stomach 
ache In all the incitement, you swallowed 
your chewing tobacco!" 

THE END 
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H/5 m/vie ms buck Hastings 

AND HIS HANDS W£ffE ShAPEP 70 
HANDLE THE REIMS AHP THE BIG 
BULL WHIPS OF THE FSSI3HT WAGON 
TEAMSTEftS. BUT WHEN SIQ BUCK 

TQ/ES to vamscp HIS wagons 
THROUGH THE PRBAOEV AMCHE 
TEfVtoT&ty. HE EtNPS THOSE NANPS 
HELPLESS IN THE FJCE OF INP14N 
SCALP KNIVES AND WAR LANCES/ 
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"■ 
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«r VOUR A*EN INTO THOSE WA80H5, 
PRONTO! HURRV.' WOUNPED ANP 
WILL GO 




7 



ROABtNG OROfRS, LIFTING 77* 

wounneo carefully but oriv 

)N6 THE UNWOt/ND£b W/TH 
VIQOR, BUCK FILLS HIS FRflGHTSS, 



YOU MEN IKSIPE ARE PZOTCCTtP 

Bv STOUT OAK WAWM5IPE5.' BUT 
YOU, YOURSELVES G»N SHOOTS SO 

POL'R THE HOT LEAP INTO *W»M 
WHlE BUCK ANP I KEEP THE 

M0R555 AT TVE 3AU.0P.. 



"N 








TIM HOLT 



TVtf WA0ON4 MEAD FDR THE GULCH RiVES BRlPSB' 
RiPf AHWP. TH0S8 OP VOU WITH WKGAmttQWSi 
SIT FlRf TO THE flRlPOE SO THCV CANNOT CROSS 

amp Escape,' 




/?«f 4<WW AFTSR FIRE ARROW 
WMSTLSS TMROi/SH TN£ AIR, &R/&HF 
R£P *l44t£5 RVAR/m.' W/TH PULL 
TfM>5 THE ARROWS W m£3R!PS£, 
AAP THE F&£ S&<&J£>5... 
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%E FIRST Of- THf SNtPINQ AITSOtVS CATUMfS A 

A TWAMsre* msTyveot rut wouuHOftLAett.. 



££E-AMMH? ) 




Aftfl? AX0 7XERB OTHSR AfffOlYS KTS/Kg PGWN 

Aiaee t&mstxrs —am panic spvbads amp 
vo/ces cey w pucTesT/ 



HOLT-WE CANT BUN 
ANYMORE! T^OSf 
FOLLOW US, AM? fiCK US 
OFF ONE BY CNtt THE 

Mftv WANT TO STANP 
ANP PiGHT.' 




WE A AVE MC H'Ar&?> hJvv 
LONG DO VOU THINK THE MEN 
CQULP W0LP OUT N 



THE8£ : 5 JUST ONE CHANCE I* A 

hjnPBEp that — buck, get -nose 

WHEELS OFF.' TELL CHITQ J VWINT 
HIM.' THERE MAI Bt A WAY TO 5T0F 
THOSE PEVfUS —ANP TM OOlNO 
70 TAKE IT/ , p 
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I PONT IMAOlNf CLAUPlO^T 
AhP HIS AWCHf 5 fVM SAW \ 

a cmmoT wFvnt «r 

THO*f TINf OP XEKOSHtt / 

op HBtt, cnrro -t>«n MOf / 

A0OARPI / 



^ 



WHILE TiEY'W WATO+Nd TM CHARIOT, WCHQSRM 
WHAT WfM UP TO — Will THAT KHDiCME OW TM PW 
MASS! TMfnt Sf SO CURIOUS, TVIY WONT *0Ti£T 
YOU l#DL ITS TO LATE/ 






CHITO JOSE GONZALEZ BUSTAMONTE RAFFERTY — 
many-named, guitar-strumming sidekick of Tim Holt. 
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